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haTe appalled other minds at five and twenty, and became as in- 
defatigable in the various f»aths of quarrying, building, planting, 
and cultivating, as if his support had depended on his peisonal 
efforts; and he soon had the encouraging satisfaction of seeing 
his estate become as beautiful and attracting a feature on the 
countenance of Arvon, as his exemplary life will be an epoch in 
its history. 

In 1793 he was advanced to the Peerage. This dignity created 
for him has ceased with him ; but his name has a higher claim— 
a firmer hold on the gratitude of the age, and the veneration of 
posterity than any thing, which the artificial distinctions of so- 
ciety could possibly confer. These, like the possessions attached 
to them, are alike the hereditary, collateral, or accidental acqui- 
sitions of worth and worthlessness, intellect and imbecility ; but 
his name, independently of adventitious circumstances, will rank 
high in the public esteem, while virtue is of value among men. 

Yet, let us not, in the language of despondence, like the writer 
of the elegy on a distinguished prelate * of the Penrhyn family, 
cry out—"- 

« Fyth weled ei fath eilwaith :" 

but, rather, like Sion Bcwynog, when addressing a conspicuous 
cotemporaiy cultivator, exclaim—* 

« Rhai a ddei a w6I dy waith." 
And hope, that the industry, which he has excited — the com- 
merce, which he has fostered — the intercourse, which he has 
facilitated — and the district, which he has ornamented — will ex- 
cite in other proprietors a spirit of emulation, that will rank 
them, like him, among the benefactors of their country ; and, 
finally, render the words of Atigustus as applicable to them as 
they are justly to Lord Penrhioi : — 

" Crbem lateiitiam inveni, mannoream teliqui." 

Llwvd. 

WALKS ROUND DOLGELLAU. 



• " Well do I know these moantain wilds : 



And every bosom'd vale, and valley stream 
Is dear to mcmoiy." Southev. 

WALK I. 
Dolgellau, " the modern capital of the wild county of Meri- 
oneth," as one of our Welsh tourists has yclept it, is distant 

* Arctbifehop Williams. 
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from London about 215 miles, and contains a population of more 
than 2000 souls. Situated nearly in the centre of Merionethshire, 
it is much frequented, during the summer months, by those 
happy persons, whose avocations permit them to migrate from 
the dusky atmosphere of crowded towns, and populous cities, to 
inhale the salutary balm of the uncontaminated summer gale. 
What a number of different faces, different characters, and 
strange people, must pass through such a place as Dolgellau in 
the course of a summer ! And what a favourable opportunity 
would llieir migration afford for scrutinizing the various gleams 
and shadows in the mind of man. An ingenious author has 
divided the "idle people," as he calls them, who wander abroad 
during the summer season, into six distinct classes — " Idle Travel- 
lers, Lying Travellers, Proud Travellers, Vain Travellers, Sple- 
netic Travellers, and Inquisitive Travellers;*' to which I beg 
leave to add a seventh under the denomination of Meritorious 
Travellers, or those persons, who to a mind highly polished, and 
cultivated, unite an eager desire to become acquainted with the 
history, manners, and scenery of the distant and secluded parts 
of their own country. 

Surely, then, from this variety of emigrants a person, who 
delighted in the contemplation of character, might collect a vast 
store of information, from watching narrowly the habits of the 
different classes above enumerated. He would not, it is true, 
witness any of that blessed love and concord, which the happy 
lire side of the English gentleman presents, nor would he be- 
hold any of those lovely and endearing virtues, which are dis- 
played in many a mansion throughout the country. But he 
would perceive with what a feverish eagerness change of scene 
and, consequently, change of thought, are sought for by the rest- 
less and un.'iettled human mind, and he might gather many a 
lesson from the occurrences within his observation. But, to return 
from the digression, — 

Dolgellau, as many of my readers well know, is situated in a 
delightful valley about six miles from the base of Cader Idris, 
watered by the united streams of the rivers Wnion, and Aran, 
and surrounded by beautiful, and well cultivated hills. The 
principal street runs about half the length of the town, and to the 
stranger certainly presents no very imposing appearance. But, 
however uncouth the houses in the town may be, and it must be 
confessed that there is nothing " passing fnir " in them, there are 
scane very rcsjjettuble, and conimodiuus residences in the suburbs, 
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and scattered on the declivities of the hills around, so that, not- 
withstanding the general carping of travellers on the bad struc- 
ture and irregularity of the houses, and on the mean appearance of 
the town generally, the improvements, which have been effected 
within these few years, have removed at least this imputation 
from the inhabitants, and rendered Dolgellau one of the most 
decent towns in North Wales. Much, however, remains yet to 
be accomplished ; among the most necessary undertakings is, in 
the first place, the erection of a new Town Hall, and, secondly, 
the removal of the low roofed dwellings, which line the principal 
street on either side, the places of which might be supplied by 
higher and better houses. Many of ray readers have seen Welsh 
Pool, and most probably admired the regularity, and«ieat appear- 
ance of its buildings. Might not Dolgellau be rendered nearly, 
if not actually, as neat and respectable, with a little expense and 
industry. A transformation of this sort would certainly reflect 
great credit upon the inhabitants, who ought not to leave un- 
finished the good and commendable work they have already be- 
gun- 

The best inn is, undoubtedly, the Golden Lion, or, as it is usu- 
ally denominated, Plas-isa. The accomodations are good, the 
attendants exceedingly civil, and the landlord, Mr. Evans, al- 
though increasing daily in wealth and stature, as attentive and 
good humoured as landlord need be. Nor must the head waiter of 
the Lion be passed by without commendation. Miss Mary Evans, 
then, our host's daughter, (who, by the way, is one of the pret- 
tiest girls in Merionethshire) lias managed, with great credit 1o 
herself, since the death of her mother, most of the conceriis at 
Plas-isa ; and, so long as she continues her industry and attention, 
the coflfers of her father must grow more weighty.* 

Wlien and by whom this town was built, I cannot tell ; cer- 
tainly not by the Romans, as lia'a was. The provoking irrewuhi- 
rity of the streets prevents this suspicion. It probably originafod. 
as most of the Welsh towns and hamlets did, having, in the first 
instance, been composed of a few huts, erected in a wooded valley, 

* The accommodations at Plas-isa completely proTc the truth of the maxim 
" Fronti nulla fides." The sigrn fixed to tlie south comer is intended to re- 
present the figure of a lion, but alas ! the resemblance is exeeediirgly ambi- 
guous, to say the best of it. I have heard, that it was recommended to tlie 
artist, who executed it, to subjoin at llie bottom, in order to lemove the ambi- 
guity — "This is the Ciolden Lion." This advice, however, has not Uea fol- 
lowed. 
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the toountain barriers of which screened it from the sharp winter 
winds. It cannot boast of ibuch interest in an historical point of 
view. Owain Glyndwr, indeed, has conferred some honour upon 
it by assembling his Parliament there in 1404, where he entered 
into an alliance with Charles of France, and during the civil war* 
of Cromwell, a body of the King's troops attempted to raise a for- 
tification about the town. Mr. Edward Vaughan, however, at the 
head of a party of the Parliament's soldiers, attacked and routed 
them, taking several prisoners. But, what is infinitely of more 
importance at the present time, Dolgellau is the mart, to which a 
great portion of the produce of the adjacent country is brought for 
sale, and there are several woollen manufactures in the neigh- 
bourhood.* Having premised thus much, let us commence our 
" Walks," and let the first be from 

Dolgellau to Barmouth. 

If we set out from Plas-isa, we proceed down the little street 
opposite, and, turning to the left, find ourselves on the Pont Vawr, 
with a most delicious prospect in every direction. We will tarry 
a minute or two to look around us. With our faces towards the 
East, then, we see the river Wnion coming gently down the valley, 

• What will the Dolgellau reader think of the following delectable de- 
scription of the capital of Merionethshire in 1797! Does not the worthy 
writer deserve to be placed under ttie second ctasi of Travel leis, as mentionei] 
above ? " There is a very comfortable inn here (at Dolgellau), and excellent 
salmon and trout to be obtained : the mutton is also very good. Dolghelly 
(as he calls it) is situated at the foot of Cader Idris, an aspiring mountain, 
nearljr as high as Snowdon. It, by no means, on entrance, strikes the travel- 
ler in its favour." So far, good. But hearken to the graphic delineation of 
this most learned traveller. " The houses," he says, " are very mean, and 
composed, for the most part, of stones piled up with neitlier mortar or (nor) 
cement of ajty sort ! The inhabitants wear neither st»clnng» or (nor) ahoes, 
and seem indolent in the extreme .'" What will my good friends the Rector, 
and Messieuis W — . J — H. W — and J. P. H — cum multis aliis, say to this ! 
*' Very few of tjiein," he continues, « ever taste animal fixxi ! ! I There are here 
and there a few stra^ling sheep and black cattle, with which they pay their 
landlords. The value of money has been but very lately at all known among 
them ! !" Of a surety. Monsieur Traveller, thou art wondrous witty, and de- 
ser vedst well— if not of thy country in general— at least of the worthy inha- 
bitants of Dolgellau, who are, doubtless, marvellously obliged to thee for thy 
very accurate description of this town ! I regret exceedingly, that I have 
omitted to note the work, from whence the above edifying passage is trans- 
ciibed ; but it was copied some years ago, and the volume, 1 remember, was 
aveiy thin octavo with some phtos (I believe in meaotinto) by Rowlaudsoa. 
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with rich and verdant meadows on each side of it. As (kr as the 
eye can r«ach in this direction rises many a blue and lofty moun- 
tain, their summits often covered with white mist, or tipped with 
the golden tints of the summer sun. To the right is a rather steep 
hill thickly clothed with wood, through which the mount^n river 
Aran impetuously rushes to mingle its foaming waters with the 
Wnion. To the left are the green woods and hills of Llwyn, with 
the lonely mansion of that name, shrouded in fir trees and close to 
the river side, but now deserted and desolate. 

Ruin is three, — but roiu slow and mild. 
The spider's \randeriDg web is thin and gray. 
On roof and wall here dings the dusky bat. 
And, where sweet infants' voices used to sound. 

Now moans the sullen owlet 

On the hospitable hearth 

The blind worm and slow beetle climb their round. 

Towards the west the eye is again arrested by ridge beyond 
ridge of dark and gloomy mountains, and immediately below the 
bridge is the Green, by the side of which the river follows its 
course, either rippling over the stones or swelling into wide, 
deep, and black pools. On the left is the town ; a con- 
fused mass of irregular buildings, with the square tower of the 
church, presenting itself just beyond the Green, in a gloomy 
sort of grandeur, to the spectator. The prospect is bounded in 
this direction by the green hills, which form the southern boun- 
dary to the town, their declivities adorned with cotts^es, and 
waving in autumn with ripe and yellow corn. A little to the 
west, and on an eminence, nearly opposite the southern extre- 
mity of the bridge, is the county jail, a circular building, and 
having a very picturesque appearance when seen at a distance. 
But one of the most interesting and gentle features in this beau- 
tiful landscape, is the row of little gardens, sloping down to the 
water's edge, on the right side of the Green, with the bleaching 
fields beyond them. It is a lovely sight to see the sun shining 
brightly upon the sweet flowers in the gardens, and on the 
white linen in the fields above, — to see the gentle river — 

A broken stream, whose shallows, though the waves 
Roll on their way with rapid melody, 
A child might tread,— 

glittering in the sun-beams and gliding swiftly over the Green, 
towards the mighty Mawddach, the monarch to whom it pays 
hourly tribute, and to behold the surrounding hills, either 
VOL. ir. E 



26 THE CAMBRO-BRITON. 

frowning in gloom or illuminated by the radiance of the mid-day 
sun. Often have I drunk in the joy of such a scene as this ; and 
many are the years which must elapse, ere I forget the magnifi- 
cence of the prospect, which is seen from the Pont Vawr at 
Dolgellau. 

Having crossed the river, we arrive opposite the residence of a 
very important person at Dolgellau, — of i\ichard Pughe, Guide- 
General to all the curiosities, natural and unnatural, near the 
town. His office is not so despicable as it would at first sight 
appear ; nor is it devoid of emolument, as Richard, I dare say, 
can easily testify. And he well merits his appointment ; for a 
more civil, attentive, and careful creature no where exists. But, 
while I thus do justice to living merit, 1 must not overlook the 
virtues of Richard's departed predecessor. Old Robin Edwards. 
He, honest man, was ductor ductorum, the guide of guides. So 
antique was his appearance, so assiduous his attention, so co- 
pious his traditionary lore and antiquarianism, so kind and ec- 
centric his disposition, and so various his virtues, that I am 
afraid it will be long, very long, ere the flourishing capital of 
Merionethshire be again honoured by such a concatenation of 
good qualities in an individual, so old and weather-beaten as 
was poor Robin. However, meliora speramns : we hope for the 
best. Richard is now in the very vigour of life, and, by perse- 
verance, he may become every whit as accomplished as his hi- 
therto matchless prototype. Turning to the left, after having 
passed the bridge, we proceed straight along the road, leaving on 
our right the snug residence of Major Edwards, who very cre- 
ditably filled the office of high sherifl' of Merioneth, two years 
ago. About a mile and a half from the town we reach Hengwrt, 
a mansion belonging to Colonel Vaughan, brother to the hos- 
pitable proprietor of Naunau. Here there was formerly a very 
rare collection of documents, both in print and manuscript, re- 
lating to the history, antiquities, and literature of the Princi- 
pality : the greatest portion have been removed to Rug, another 
estate belonging to the colonel, and that on which he now re- 
sides. The house is situated on an acclivity just above the Bar- 
mouth road on the right, and overlooks the beautiful village and 
fair vale of Llanelltyd. The woods around it contain some ca- 
pital timber; and the estate, altlwugh not very extensive, is, on 
this account, of considerable value. Many years have not 
elapsed since the halls of Hengwrt, silent and unfrequemted as 
they now are, echoed loudly to the shout of mirth and good 
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cTieer. Famous were the dinners given there, — excellent Mras the 
wine, and potent the cuirw consumed there, — ^and merry were the 
catches carolled there. But tempora mutamur.-— We cannot, how- 
ever, continue the verse,— ium et mutamur in Hits ; for the gallant 
and generous owner of Hengwrt is too true a Welshman to restrain 
his liberality, and Rug is now the scene of Canibro-British fes- 
tivity. The reader must bear in recollection that Hengwrt was 
the residence of our learned and indefatigable antiquary, Robert 
Vaughan ; and, if I mistake not, the noble collection of Welsh 
literature was chiefly amassed by the industry of our erudite 
countryman *. 

Just beyond the gate which leads to Hengwrt is a path reaching 
to the decayed ruins of Vaimer, already mentioned in the Cam- 
BKo-BKiTONf; and nearly contiguous is Llanelltyd bridge, a 
neat structure, over the Mawddach, here not more than thirty 
yards in breadth. The prospect from this spot is by no means 
so grand and extensive as that from the Pont-Vawr at Dolgellau. 
Still, however, it is not without beauty ; and ten minutes, spent 
in viewing it, would be passed pleasantly enough by the genuine 
admirers of nature. Passing over the bridge, we turn to the 
left, and enter a region so wild and romantic, so exuberant in 
all the fantastic varieties of nature, that any thing like adequate 
description were impossible. At one moment the traveller is 
shut in between high banks, with merely the narrow and winding 
road before him, — at another^ he is elevated far above the calm 
surface of the Mawddach, which he sees beneath him, rolling his 
" monarchy of waters" towards the sea ;— 

.^— ^ One glowing green expanse. 



Save where along the bending line of shore 
Such hue is thrown, as when the peacock's neck 
Assumes its proudest tint of amethyst, 
Embath'd in emerald glorj. 

There are not many tracts in Wales of equal distance with the 
road from Dolgellau to Barmouth, where so much beautiful 
scenery is to be seen. The approach to the latter too is in 
unison with the rich sublime landscape. The road, just before 
the entrance to the town, is cut on the declivity of a hill, and 
only separated from the river below by a tottering stone-work. 
The opposite shore presents a fine view of the hills of Celynin and 
Arthog, while the river itself, here about two miles broad, is 

• Sec vol. i. p. -111. in the note — Ed. t Vol. i. p. 306.— Ed. 
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enlivened by numerous little skiffs, containing, for the most 
part, parties of pleasure. But, after this lovely and inspiriting 
view, let not the stranger picture to himself an equal portion of 
loveliness in Barmouth itself; if he does, most grievously will 
he be mistaken. It has few good houses, and only one inn ; the 
streets are wofully dirty and disagreeable, and crowded, withal, 
with fine, fat, unwieldy porkers, on the breed and rearing of 
which the Barmouthiana pride themselves not a little. But the 
magnificent scenery in the vicinity is some compensation for these 
desagrimens ; and a person may very well continue to spend a 
week or two there, at the risk of a little ennut and heaviness. 
When a stranger visits Barmouth, let him by no means neglect 
to return to Dolgellau by water. The full beauty of the pros- 
pect along the banks of the Mawddach, on either side, can never 
be imagined or described. It is one wide picture of all that is 
grand, and majestic, and lovely in nature. 

Mebvinius. 



CRITICISM. 

The HiSTORiA Brittonhm, commonlv attributed to Nennius, 
from a MS. lately discovered in the Library of rhe Vatican Pa- 
lace at Rome, with an English Version and Fac Simile of 
the Original; Notes and Illustrations by the Rev. W, 
GuNN, B. D. London, 1819. 
Whatever may be the general opinion of the History ascribed 
to Nennius, or whatever may be the value and authenticity of 
the information it contains, there can be no doubt that much cre- 
dit is due to the individual, who shall undertake the illustration 
of a work, acknowledged to be, in no small degree, distinguished 
by its obscurity. To investigate the causes of this obscurity is 
beyond the design of the present article ; but it may be generally 
and safely assumed, that much of it has arisen from the careles- 
ness and illiterateness of transcribers, and, above all, from their 
total ignorance of the language and history of that people, to 
whom Nennius's imputed work particularly relates. Whoever, 
therefore, should successfully rescue this ancient chronicle from 
the confusion, in which it has been obviously involved, would 
have a strong claim on the gratitude of those, who can appreciate 
and admire the literary stores of antiquity. And even the attempt 



